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To the READER, 


A D Ia Patron, under whoſe Protection could 
dare to ſhelter this ſlight Performance, I might, 


afterwards quietly buried in Oblivion. For, as Phiny, 


in his Epiſtles, very juſtly obſerves, No Man's Abilities | 
are ſo remarkably foining as not to ſtand in need of a Pax... 


tron, and even the Praiſes of is Fritnd, iv ricommend 
zo the Notice of the World: So groveling Bards, 
me, muſt reſt contented with the ſecret Satisfa . 


Which their own Productions me. 


Not, that J have the Ambition to think, that dee 
unpoliſhed Lines are worth a Critick's Notice; or, t 
I am Ignorant of the Difficulty, under which a friend ® 


Jeſs Bard imuſt labour; &er ht can lay hls Works before 


the Publick with the leaſt Hopes of Succeſs. Yet the 
Reception my Superiors, .more eſpecially « on Board the 


DOLPHIN were pleaſed to 22 it, has induced me to 
Preſent it to the Publick.' x. 


Some Apology, I own, i neceſſary. for It's . 
as well as Harſhneſs NE the Numbers. < 


Fer the Firh, I muſt | confeſs 1 bad Matter enough to 


wt have expatiated more largely on the Voyage, yet there 
were ſome private Reaſons which abſolutely debarr'd me 


from it, and which certainly ought 20 be conſidered. 


For the Second, The rough and hardy Life of a Salbe 
is by no Means conducive to ſuch Harmony as in Poe- 


try is required. 100 ed 


After theſe Conſiderations, J hope, none wil] expect any 
other, than the, rude Production of a Sailors Pen, which . 
though unadorn'd with poetical Aft; yet, the Re: eader 

may be aſſured, is free from all romantick Fiction. As 


fuch I truſt it to the World. 
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— be permited to nter the Liſt of thoſe whoſe . 
Prodedions are fontetiihes read 60 Kill an Hbur, and 
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DOLPHIN's JOURNAL, 
5 : r en 4 in Aa Poetical . 
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| © Aha ſing their Hero's migbty Fame, 
Which now with Time decays. 
Britannia's Iſle, at length has found 
5 A Man who ſail'd the Globe all ray. 
. Iſles, till now unfound, 
4 SR deſerves the Bays. _ 


WALLIS I fin g. the Hero, bee. | 


+: Who to his County” like a Slave 


Undaunted plow'd the Southern Wave, 


In ſearch of Land unfound. 
His Ship the Dolphin, and his Crew, 
7 All young, and hearty, tho' but few, 
= 0 Yet with him dauntleſs, bold, and true, 
They ſaild the Globe all round. 


A wellcome Breed fills every Sail, 
No more the Maiden s Tears avail, 
For Honour o'er their Tears 1 


* — 


pF” 8, Boaſt their Diſcoveries o'er the Main, 
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Adieu to Plymouth Sound. Bw NR 


Ye Virgins fair, forbear to weep, : 

For you ſincere our Hearts we'll keep, 

For you we'll Plough th' extenſive Deep, 
| And ind the _ all round. 


above felt fapaly'd qui AY 
St. Jego next, from thence with 3 
Wnilſt Oxen for us daily bleed, 


So Weſt dur Courſe we Heer. 19 
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The well known Streights, we enter then! LS 


So fam'd for it's Gigantick. Men, 


Whoſe height from tix Feet reach'd 1 to ten, i; oh 
And iately anchor ne r 


| As farther thro the Strei gbr we go 


Where lofty Clifts are tipp'd with Snow. * 


a A 


And rapid Cataracts ſwiftly low, _ * 
All down their craggy Sides. | 

Where Winter too, inceſſant reigns, ' 

And Zolus, mighty God diſdains 


To curb the Winds who'free from Chis, 


Our Art almoſt derides. 


Some Natives here, tho few we find 

A Savage Race of Human K ind. 
Scarce bleſt with Senſe, to Reaſon | blind, 
In Ignorance rudely bred. 
Nought to defend their ſwarthy Sides, 
But Eeaſts or Fiſhes. nauſeous' Hides, 


More nauſeous Food, and nought beſides, 


Moi aſſy Ground their Bed. 


18 the wide pacifick Seas, 

rom ſuch unpleaſing Sights as theſe, 

Waft us ſome fair aulpicious Breeze, 

And be our conſtant Guard. 

The mighty God, the Pray'r receiv'd' 

Our Sails we Joole, our Ship reliev'd, 

The Streights we clear, an undecelvd, 
| Our Toils he well rewar ds. 


No 


83 12 Per oe As: — 
4 S a 
* . 
- 
$ - 


No longs) now our r Griefs he mocks, Is» 

No more in Streights, our Ship he locks,  * 

From Dangers freed we ſee thoſe Rocks. Be” 

A Diſtance far behind. _ 1 

Pleas'd with the Change thoſe Dangers o'er, 
With Joy we view the diſtant Shore, 4 

And bleſs the God, whoſe tut PO Wr 

; Is ever uneonfin'd. 0 bx 


ow fraught with Wind, our Canvas ſwell, 

o ſome rude Squalls our Ship aſſail, 

Yet All in vain, they naught avail, _ 

WF” Wide from the dang'rous Coaſt. 

For Neptune kind, with pleaſant Gales, 

For ſome few Weeks, repleats our Sails, 
And on his Son ſuch Fame entails, 

| As Europe ne er could. boaſt. 


ws» 


gwiftly he wafts us oer the! Wares, .... 

Grants ev'ry Boon our Hero craves, 

Scarce in the Southern Sea he leaves. 
An Iſle to him unſhown. 

Reſpecting every Son of Fame, 

Great Wallis gives to each a Name, 

With Titles tree, from other's Claim, 

But truſts to Fate his own, , 


On Whitſunday the firſt was ſeen, 

Which bore the Name, — With due eſteem, 
The next to Britain's Royal Queen, * 

CHARLOTTE's Name he fixt, 

Some few we paſs in Number four, | 
Whoſe Names are.ſtill reſerv'd in Store, 
The next the Royal Biſhop's bore, 

| And. Groron Great GrokcGg the next, 


Here 


FF f. . 
Here wait my Muſe a while to vier, 
A beguteous Scene, to Britons ne p. 
Whoſe Climate, equall'd'is by few, | 

The Britiſd Monarch's Ile, 
And O my Muſe, thou heavenly Maid. 
An artleſs Bard invokes your Ai. 
Let all his Skill be here diſplay d, . 
And oer this Eſſay ſmile. 8 
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Our Anchors well ſecur'd in Ground, 

Sails fupl'd, Yards, Top- maſts, lower'd dow 

Well pleas'd, we view the fertile Ground, 
Well worth a Monarch's Care. 

Safe in Port. Reyal Bay we ride, 

Where no rude Wind, no rapid Tide, 

Or rugged Rocks, unſeen abide, 

But all's ſerene and fair, 


The dauntleſs Indians round us flock, 
With each a Pittance from their Stock, 
Which they for various Triffles truck, 
Content with what we ſpare. 
Oft on our Ship, they fix their Eyes, 
As oft on us, with deep - 6 pp 
And deem our floating World a Prize, 
For them next Morn to Share. 


Prepar'd next Morn, with-Stones they came, 

Which well they hurl'd with dext'rous Aim, 

But ſoon were all repuls d with ſhame, | 
And ſome Canoes unmann'd. 


Fatal Attempt, ambitious Thought, 
Poor ſimple Men, tos late ye're taught 
1 hat Britont ne er are eaſy caught, 
With Schemes ſo badly plann'd. 1 
| 0 
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No ſafe Retreat Aer now v gan find. 
For dire Deſtruction unreſtrain d. Vs 
With Balls ſwift whiſtling thro' the Wiid, 

— 'ertakes th inſulting Band 
But Oh! to paint their vaſt ie, - 
The Terror {parkling in their Ves. 
Or their confus d, and hideous Cries, 

| Requires an abler Hand. 


Then ceaſe my Muſe, the Cannans Roar 

Is ceas d; the Vanquiſh d make for Shore, | 

Their Nee Fate with Tears deplore, 
ſeek a ſpeedy Flight, 

A 3 F heme demands your Care, 

To paint the beauteous Ile prepare, 


| Whilf: we fatigu'd, tho' void of Fear, 


In Slumbers paſs the Night. 


The Morni ing dawns the well known Call, 


From gentle Sleep awakes us all, 


Our Boats well manu d, and arm'd withal, 


The conquer'd Iſle we claim. 
Soon as the Sea-Beach Side we make, 
They all their Houſes quick forſake, 
And we in Form Poſſeſſion take, 

InG KOROES royal Name. 


Now free to range, we find rieh 8 


Pigs, Fowls, and moſt ſalubrious Roots, 


Refreſhments, ſuch as aptly Suits 
The Seaman's briney Food. 


Than all of theſe, an Iron Bar, 


Or ruſty Nail's more precious far 


To them, een Gold, or Diamonds; are 


Leſs valu d, less e d. 
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N T̃ han other Savage Indians rer 
5 The Girls well featur d, paſſin fair. N 1 
And kind in all feſpect s. * 


The Men well made, robuſt duc tall“ 
Subject to none, by none enthral'd, Sree 
Thoughtleſ of ev'ry future Call, EIT 
| They live as Life directs. 


In Tillage quite an uſeleſs Band, ; 
But Nature kindly tills their Land, © off 
Whole fertile Soil. at her Command | 

Yields all the Sweets of Life. 
At leaſt ſuch neceſſary Store 
That pleas'd with that, they ſeck no mores. 
Nor covet Gold, or Silver Ore, | 
LY The common Source of Strife. 


The ſlender Garb, their Boilies: hide, 
© Is, far. too curious to deſcribe; © ; 
Invention here has wett-fupplyd 1 
| With niceſt Art their wants, 5 
| Attend ye Artiſts of the Trade, 
1 Whom here I ſeek not to degrade, 
39 It's neither Spun nor Wove, but made 
From wild and imple Plants. 


Light as our Engliſh Ladies a, 
But made of neither Silk, nor Flax, 
Cotton, nor Wool, tho white as Wax, 
And wrought with matchleſs Pains, | f 
Some coarſe, ſome fine, ſome painted oer, 
Some plain, in Breadth, three Yards or more, 
And oft in Length full ſeven Score, : 
Each curious Piece contains. | 


Thro 


"To 1 


Thre' ev'ry Grove! a Silver Stream, g 
Clear as the brighteſt Chryſtal Debi e ttt 
W hoſe Banks BON curious Flowers hem, 
__ Unnumberd Vales adorn. . bY] 
Whilſt, unmoleſted, Birds unite, 
Jo form the rural ſweet Delight; 
Cloſing with various Notes each Night, 
And ulhering in the Morn: 
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A thouſasid Beauties more 's too few, 

| To give this royal Iſle its due; Ek 

But here I ceaſe, leſt theſe tho' true, 

Should ſeem romantick. Talk. 

Vet let me not in Silence paſs, 

What well in this deſerves a Place, | 

An Iſland ſacred to his Grace, © 
The 8 Duke of York. 


Which here in View, with Grandeur r rears, 
Proud of the royal Name it bears, 
High as the lofty glitt'ring Stars, on 
Its ever verdant Head. 

Beneath whoſe Shade's a pleaſant Claws 
Which various fragrant Shrubs adorn, 
And beauteous Flowers daily born, 

Around it's Borders ſpread. 


But hark l the Boatſwain's s Call how mill, 
» Up. Anchors Boys, your Topfails fill, 
And Stayſails hoiſt. With free good will, 
| Each jovial Tar obeys. 
And new we dare the Waves once more, 
| Neer plow'd by Europe's Keels before, 
Diſcov'ring ſtill a long hid Store, : 
\--. 5 OF iſles within theſe Seas. 


For daily now freſh 1 we wake, 
And all in Courſe their Titles take, 
Saunder's and How the firſt partake, 
Next Scylla's Iſle we ſpy. 
A beauteous Iſſand next we made, 
Be that Boſcawens, Wallis ſaid, 
Tho low in Duſt the Hero's laid. 
His N ame ſhall never die. 


The next we made was Kepple's Ile, 
Where Nature kindly ſeem d to ſmile,” 
Fertile in Fruits, as rich in Soil, 
Inferior to none. | 
Then ſeveral Days with gentle Gates, . 
Smooth Seas, nor more than half fill'd Sails, 
Elaps'd, but Neptune fcorn'd to fail, 

A Work ſo well begun. 


Pleas'd with his noble ren 'rous Soul, 

Who rather choſe the Fame t' enroll, 

Of abſent Friends, thati keep the Whole, 
T' immortalize his own. 

An Iſland ſoon the God prepar'd, 

Which juſt at Dawn of Day appear d, 

And thus the friendly Monarch's heard, 

| T' addreſs his darling Son, 


Wallis, be this your on he ſad? > 

RNearing above the Waves his Head, 

Whilſt Narieds round the Godhead ſpread, 
And all-approve the ſame. 

From me your Sire, my Son receive, 

With Laurels ſuch as I ſhall give, 

This Iſle, which Time ſhall ne'er buthen; 
But e ever crown your Fame, 


Purſue 


my 135 } , 
Purſue, your Vay with utmoſt Speed, - 
May ev'ry Bug ſucceed, 
Long may you wear what Fate's „ 
Should only crewn your 8 
Myſelf will o'er the dang'rous Seas 
Eſcort you ſafe, where er you pleaſe, : 
Then diſappear d. A gentle Breeze, 
Confirm d the Sovereign Vow. 
The Breeze increas'd, and treſh'ning Gales 
Repleat the Boſoms of our 3 . 
Safe o'er the boundleſs Deep we a teal, 
Our Courſe for Timan hoe... 5 
But nothing Notice worth occurs, 
No Iſles, except the Piſcadonert Clef 
We make ; and thoſe well known before, | 
Need no Deſeription here. 


of Winds, or Weather, good, or bad, 
Or whether Calms, or Storms we had, 
Or whereabouts theſe. Lands.we made, 
Some may conjecture well... 
Let homebred Travellers, as they please, 
Whoſe Book 's their Helm, their Ship and "A 


Perplex their 1 To, 49 theſe, | 


Why ſtarts my Muſe? ah fudden 1 
Proclaims the wiſh'd for Iſland ni 
From Topmaſt Head Tinian they - 

At leaſt ſome neighbouring Cliſts, 
Welcome, thrice Welcome, happy like, 
Whoſe much reputed, fertile Soil, 

80 well rewards the Seaman's Toil, 


With * bounteove Oifts. 


With 
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0 3 2 ts Þ 
With erd 44 Sails we make th * ee 1 
Our Anchors drop, nor long before 
Our Boats we Man, and ply: Lech Oar,” | 
| The friendly Beagh to gain. is bi, 
With ſome few Spaniſh Huts we found, 
Our Tents we pitch; which forms 4 Town, 
And Groves with various Fruits around, 
Compleats a rural Scene. 


Domeſtick Fowls around us fly, 
Wild as the Birds that climb the Sky, / 
Ot theſe each Day, a Number die, 

Each Day as many's Hatch d. 
Reptiles of many various Forms, 
Tho' few from which proceed much Harm; 
Yet flies innumerably warm, 

Unmiſe d, tho Millions catch d. 
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And now o'er Hills, with ſwifteſt Pace, 

Voung Steers, or flercer Bulls we chace, 

Who ſtrange to all the Human Race, 
Gaze at th' unuſual Form. 

In numerous Hertie, they daily feed, 

Undaunted all, yet Fate's decreed, 

One of their Milk-white Herd to "OR 
For us each coming Morn, 


And one in Chace, we kill'd a Boar, 
Thick as the Shield, great Ajax wore | 
His brillen Hide, With hideous roar; 
The aged Monſter falls, 
His burniſh'd 'Tuſks of wond'rous Size, 
Plows up the Ground, the Savage dies 
* 1 ant Home we bear the Prize," Ya 
Aﬀtdniſhing to all. | 


oF * bY 
Minute 


3 "Intl ages 
INT” Se. 1 n Siren! 1 
In Anſon Voyage, they re better hat 
Deſcribd in Proſe, than here I dare 
Attempt to write in Verſ - 
ay it ſuffice, *that whilſt we ſtaidd. 
Refloltinartts vuriouw Ways we hd, eld not 
Our Ship repair d, Zur Anchors el . 
And ſteer d our deſtin d Courſe. 


Slack a famous Belgiel 1 lle. WL 01 O worA ; 
The Pride of Holland, Seamuan' 's Toil, 5044 
Batavia's ever fertile Soll; t iR $9621 19% 
Which all their States de. FR 
Here Grandeur, * und Pride; g 
And all the Pom eulth bed, oil 11 2 
O'er all their Indian — preſide,” / as 
With arbitary Way ol 


Hither in ſome few Weeks we carrie; 
But all Remarks I ceaſe to Name, | 
The India Seas, ſo well has Fame, bee 6 
Deſerib'd in every Realm. " 
Let infant Bards, ſuch Themes decline, 
At leaſt an artleſ Pen like mine 
Wholly unform'd for ſuch Deſign ; 
Shall ne'er attempt the Helm. 


We anchor here, tho" ſhort our ſtay; / 
And ſoon refreſh'd, our Anchors weigh, 
Wing'd with Succeſs we ſkim the yes (ol 
And Prince's Iſland made 
Which Water, Wood, and Fowl affords, 
And Turtle too, a Feaſt for Lords, 
Of theſe our Ship's not ſlightly Ror'd, 
When we our An rs $ weight, 


Hand 


Now O my Muſe, aloud 


"Fs 4 wi 

. our y we now way 

But long before b s in _ — 

A dreadful Flux, ſeiz d half our-Crew,' | 
And ghaſtly Death appear d. 

Yet ſcarce: th Almighty's Aid's implor d, 

E'er Heav'n all kind, our Health aber. 

And only two of all on Board, 
The dire Effects. has char 4 


cara 


— « Name 


_ more our —— — Four 
or leave exempt from c 8 
One.Officer 5 apart. 

To Heav'n, anil thery, our Lives we. owe, A 


As fuller Journal beſt can ſhew, 


By them their daily Care youll low. 
Unmix d with flattering Art. 


Stiff Oales no- e; der the. gea, 
The Cape we make. In Table Rays. | 4 
Amidſt the Belgian Fleet we lay. 
And ſafe at Anchor nde. 
But ah] why faints my frie nee, 
Or why your former Aid refuſe. 2 
Oh! Speak-whate er's the fatal Nene, 
With me your Grief divide. 


Thou knowſt, thy Muſe was ne er thy Foe,” 


Then eeaſe to aſk, what when: you know, 
Will damp your Joys, with deepeſt Woe, 
And quite enerve your Hand. . 
I ne'er deny'd a Boon before, A 
And muſt I now the Gauſe explore ;. Tis 2 


Know then, thyPrince,GreatYozr no more, 
At 


The Pride of your Land. 


1 . * * ; | * F * * 3 
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ST At my: the Sailors all confele'd - 1 4 7 
Their Loſs, and Teats their Set ere. 75 15 
And Hope and Fear, in ew'ry Breaſt. Set 
Their various Thoughts divide. a 


We then our Rigging overhale, 

Repair our Ship: but beſt of alll. 
Repair our Health for Nature enki. 5.5, 3h 
13 finely here apply d. NES 8 | 


| With freſh Proviſians ev'ry Day, = 


And Greens, and 'Frait, a Month we ftay, 
Then chearfully out Anchors weighs” 
For St. Helm bound. 
Yet needleſs tis c obſerve that Bere, 

Refreſhment” > CO and . full as dear; 2 


Our ſtay's as ſhort, us ſoon we ftger © 
1 "Our Couiſt for Britiſh Ground, W 
Bleſs'd with a fair and pleaſant Trade, 2 


We ſoon Aſeenſion Ifland made, 
But anchor'd not, 2 een delay'd, 


F An Hour's T g we 112 ve 
For Turtle, which for Size, Sore, | 6 
It yields the beſt, but nothing x more, 7 
From ſuch a wretched, barren Shoar, 
Kind Heav'n, avert . 


Be kind ye Gales, and waft us oer, 
Theſe briney Waves to Britain's — 
Let us with Joy. behold once more, 


Our much loved native Land. | 5 1 _ 


Then ſhall-this Voyage in Lifts of Fame, 
Immortalize the  Dolphin's Name, 
Wrote in a more aſpiring Strain, - 2 


By ſome more able Hand, N 


The E is heard, and bee 

All haſte to fill our well ſet Sails, 

Embolden'd thus, what Sailor — 
His utmoſt An 

Nor long before with eager Eye, 

We ſtrive the well known Land t'eſſ py, 

Nor vainly ſtrive, for Hark they cry, 


Land on our Larboard Bow. 


8 
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Then up the Britih > 
But bleſt with Wind, with 


Shall laugh at all the F 


. wt 1 
Come bi ye «during hi receive, Eh 


Full fraught with 


5 I FAISTY 
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Ye Gods ! What 10 dee Breaſt, 1 

Each Tat, with . in Ku conteſts, 3 6551 ", 

Anxious once more, to W more bleſ t my 
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